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down the carriage. The carriage was chock full of brimstone fumes,
the windows both nearly shut, and by the time we got out of the
tunnel I was almost suffocated. Then a gentleman tore a lady's
pocket handkerchief in two, seized one fragment, blew his nose
with it, and put the rag in his pocket. She then seized his hat from
his head, while another lady said that the dogs of Wootton Bassett
were much more sociable than the people.
Thursday, 19 May

All the afternoon I had a bad face ache and could enjoy nothing.
I tried laudanum and port wine, but nothing did any good.
Sunday, 22 May

Day after day this glorious cloudless weather goes on. We all
went to Church this morning except Dora, walking together as one
great family through the may, between the hawthorn hedges and
trees laden with sweet snowy blossom. The Bowling green, Becks
and the Barrow meadow are sheets of gold buttercups, seas of gold
stretching away under the elms. In Becks there are scarlet may trees
and the deep blue sky over all.

Tuesday, 24 May

Chippenham bells pealing and firing all day for the Queens
birthday. Perch fished while I lay on the sloping grass bank and
read the Spanish Student. The river was very low and the roach
and dace have not yet come up. The air was full of 'green drake' or
may fly just up and all swarming over the river, and the little bleak
leaping at them every moment.
Holy Thursday, 26 May

The bells ringing for the Ascension. Went to Church with my
Father through the sunny golden fields variegated with clover and
daisies and ground ivy. The Church bell toUing for service through
the elms. A small congregation, but many bees buzzing about tie
Church windows as if a swarm were flying. My Father says this has
happened on several Ascension days and once the Churchwarden
John Bryant came after a swarm of his to the Church on Ascension
Day, clinking a frying pan and shovel. My Father told him that the
bees showed the people to way to Church.

Every morning Summerflower brings splendid watercresses from
Kellaways Mill. Last Tuesday morning I was out early before break-
fast, walking along the Common on Maud Heath between the may